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URUGUAY'S CAPITAL

Novel Methods of Landing Passen-
gers at Montevideo.

THE RICHEST AND SMALLEST

Of the South imerican Hepubliea—Its Wealth
Consists Principally in Cuttle and Sheep—
It Has Also Great Mineral Resources—Liv-
ing is Cheap and the Climate Good.

From The Star's Traveline Comm'ssinner.
Mostevioro, Unrapar.

E FLATTERED OUR-
selves, after our mani-
fold and waried expe-
riences in South Amer-
ican ports, that nothing
more remaived to be
learned in the line of
disagreeable methods
of transit from ships
to shore. Those south-
ern ports where vesscls
—=. come up to a civilized
, pier and discharge their
Passengers over n gang plank are rare asangels’
visita. Asa rule anchor is cast three or four
miles from land, the ladder-like stairs are let
down cutsile from the upper deck, and shore-
going people descen to row boats that come
daneing over the billows for that purpose.
Even that experience is bad enough in the

usual rongh seas, for one must spring off the
#tairs at the precise instant when the tiny boat

i8 tosscd near on the crest of a wave, and hav- |

Ing suceescfully performed that feat, be rowed
throngh the surf. often wetted to the skin, or
occasionaily swamped, to be fished out agaio—
& “dem’d damp. moist, unpleasant body.”
At Yucatan we were carried to laud on the
ks of men, at Guatemula on mules, at ¢ osta
Rica in wagons, at Molleao (Feru) in a barrel,
and a bundre! times on rocky coasts where the
billows are too boisterous for other means we
bave been hoistel up and swung out by cranes,
like cattle. seated on a platform or in a rough
bozx or tub—spun round and round in midair

when a miscalenlation is made or the tug bobs
Awny 100 soon—that an unfortunate voyager
gets a ducking. but thers are always plenty of
sailors at hand to fish him out, and we were
cheerfully assured that few have been
drowned. Sharks? Well, ves, it was reluct-
antly admitted that there are sharks in these

| waters and they have been known to snap off

unwary arms« and legs, Therefore one cannot
be too careful nbout keeping out of their way.
TAF TROUBLE NOT YET OVER.

When all the passengers have been thus trans-
ferred. the luggage is pitched in after them,
then away you steam, packed like sardines in
the sweltering, sea-sickly, rocking little tug,
till it suddeniy bumps up against the impene-
truble erush of -nnrl craft of every descrip-
tion—scows, rafts, barges, tenders, produce
boats, pleasure yachts, fishing yawls—in solid

ENGLISHMAN'S RESIDENCE NEAR MONTEVIDEO.
phalanx & qnarter of a mile deep, that contin-
ually line Montevidec's water front. Thereis no
getting through the crush nor around it mer
under1t:so, perforce,you mustgo overit on your
own twolegsand trust your luggage to the wait-
ing swarm of yelling, fighting cargadores. Pick-
ing vour way from boat to boat. with nervous re-
membrance of sharks beneath, you may be
compelled to make some alarming leaps over
walery chasms. or oceasionally to walk over an
improvised bridge of oars laid scross. And
when at last your trembling feet are safe on
terra firma younre so utterly “unstrung” as to be
glad of the enforced delay in the custom house,
where you must await the convenience of petty
ofiicials tu be searched as a possible smuggler,
and are ready to vow that you will end your
darsin Montevideo if getting out of it is as
difficuit & matter as getting iu.

Naturally we bad intended going direct from
Patagonia and its neighboring islands to the
Argentine Republie, that country lying next in
regular course of travel around the continent,
but when we came to purchase tickets for Bucnos
Ayres it was discovered that not one of the
many steamers making regular trips from the
western side of South America to ports on the

eastern call at the principal port of Argentina.

MONTEVIDEO CARTS.

as the clumsy anparatns slowly performed its
work., and fioally dumped. with a duli thy |,
Wpon some waiting scow or raft or tender.

the rich and splendid ecapital of prosperous
TUrnguay, which hasso often been dﬁcrieri as
the finest oity in South America. Judge, then,
of the utter demoralization of unprepared
feminine nerves when we found here the very
worst method of landing we bad vet encoun-
fered, compared to which the man-back transit
of Campeche and the barrel of Mollendo are
blessings. Evervbodv made an anusually eare-
fal toilet on the moraing that we were due in
Montevideo, expecting to <kip, dryshod, over a
g'n: plank into the city. and emerged smiling

bis state room i1nauswer to the welcome
summons—*"All ashorc.™ PEut to our astonish-
ment there was neither dock nor pier in sight;
the stuccoed palaces of the capital gl amed dim
in the distance, and even the stair-like ladder
remained in statn quo, laled wp under the
life boata. What did i1t mean?

BATHER DIFFICULT FOR LADIEW.

“Are you ready, ladies?" said the ever-gal-
lant captain; and therenpon we wesre escorted
to the end of the ship that looms up highest
above the water—whether it be *fore” or “aft”
1 am pot sailor enough to tell you. Awavdown
below & screaming, tossing, rocking little tag
advaneetl and receded, the laything of the
billows, and straight down the steamer's mrde
dangled & ladder of tarred ropes— made fast at
the top, but swinging loose and ending off at
mowbere far above the water—upon which we
Bad often watched the sailors ascending and
descending, like caricaturvs of Jueob's angels,
and marveled at thecir temerity. For a mo-
ment nobody perceived the connection be-
tweer the steamer, the ladder and the tug, and
then it dawned upon us like a blow on the head.

deck ruiling. chimb land under hand down
those swaviug topes to their stopping place,
snd cling there above the briny deep till that
bobbing tug bobuved near enough, then drop
snd trust to Providence. Though it seemed

Shat to walk a pirate’s plack could not be more |

| Buenos
Bat |
we looked tor no such trouble at Montevidco, |

| name of
| the
We were actually expected to clamber over the |

All of them discharge their passengers for
Avres at Montevideo, on the northern
shore of the Rio de la Plata. leaving them to
moke their own way across the mouth of that
mighty river by one of the many local steamers
that are coustantly plyviog to and fro. There-
fore, being in Urnguay and baving had quite
enough of its landing facilities to last a life-
time, we have decided, to remain long enough
to see whatever is of interest in this small re-
public before doubling back on our course to
visit its greater neighbor.
LA BANDA ORIENTAL.

La Banda Oriental (the “‘eastern strip”). as
this conntry is generally known among South
Americans, was once a part of Argentine,
the lstter country being then called La Banda
Occidental (the “western strip”), both pames
having reference to the dividing river. which,
by the wav, is the Parana, the name “Lio de la
Plata™ belonging properly only to its broad
estuarv. Next to the Amazon and the Missis-
+ippi itis the largest river on the western
hemisphere, and its mouth is 120 miles HCTORS,
straight as a line can be drawn between Monte-
video and Duenos Ayres. When Sebastian
Cabot christened it the “*Rio of Silver” (some-
where about the year 1520) it was by no means
oun account of the purity of its coffee-colored
waters, but because, baving stolen enormous

nintities of treasure from the coast Indians,
the insatiable Spaniards believed that by fol-
lowing up the course of the stream they would
find still richer regions in the interior. The
river is salt about twelve miles above Monte-
video, and its turbid yellow tide does not mix
readily with the ocean, but may Le distinetly
traced away cut into the Atlantic a hundred
miles or more. Uruguay, the old Indian
the region, been made
legalized title of this smallest
of Seuth American republics and so
incorporated in its constitution, yet its inhab-
1tants are commonly spoken of by all their
Sonth American neighborsas **Orientals” —with

| the accent very strongly on the *‘tals.”” Though

least in area, let nobody imagine that CUruguay
is of lesser importance than other southerp

MONTEVIDEO MILKMEN.

it has an
a trifle

Barrowing, there wws no help for— republics. On the contrary,
mothing to be dune but mount the | aren of only 73,135 square ‘miles
deck rail and get outside on those | larger than England), with & total pepulation

ropes, with as little display of bosiery
will permit in a breezy day at
*“Vain world, adicn,” shat your eves
for dear life wlLile the ship lure
as usgal till someb
" Then you let go, ex ecting to fall
of water ur mto the interior of a

was gobbled, and presently find
an undignided beap on the slippery

¥y

same ordeal
Of course aged people, children and invalids
sannot be trusted to make this Al Serat

REAS | pewpen. and it is the only country—at least
outs |

of only 300,000, it is one of the richest and most
prospereus. There is not an acre of un
ductive scil in its whole extent and h.nﬂm
on
this :lide of the world—ui':enu American gold is
at a discoant. exico, Chile,
Argentine, Brazil and all the rest o(m&l- one
receives a round premium on Uncle
Samuel's golden coins, warying in amount
according to the times, but always consider-
::‘h; in Iouhvim,uu pay heavily for the
vilege of get yoar twen gold
preces lnmdﬂh the coin of lio?eouﬁy
ITS PRINCIPAL BOURCE OF WEALTH.

[reﬂuent along the coast. The fact is Uruguay
is almost am?eninmla. having an Atlantic sea
board of 120 miles, a southern shore line on the
Rio de Ia Plata of 235 miles and o western
skore line along the Urnguay river of 270 miles,
while on the north, separating it from Brazil,
are the rivers Chuy, Yaguaron and Duareim
and Lake Hirim, leaving a lund “frontier” of
ouly 430 miles from the Kio Caareim to the bar
of the Chay on the Atlantic const The Lio
Negro and its big aifluent, the Yi, intersects the
country diagenally, and there sre numerous
other streams of unpronounceable names but
great local importance.

The old plicer washings, from which the
Josuits and the vieeroys of Spain nsed to get
such fabulous quantities of gold and silver,
ware all long sinco exhausted, or their localitics
have been obliterated and forgotten. During
a hundred years of aimost epntinuous warfare,
ineluding the long struggle for independence
and subsequent revolutions, the people were
maorcilessly robbed of their wealth, and many
poor wreiches who were » ted of knowing
where gold or silver might K: obtamed were
persecuted uutil they revealed tle secret or
died to couceal it; and so such pains were
taken to hide all trace of neture’s store houses
that in many cases aftor the lapse of afew
years the descendants of the original owners
could not find them. Within the last quarter
coutury, however, new mineral deposits of ex-
traordinary richness have been discovered,
and the report of & recent geological commis-
ston appointed by the government to examine
these resources reads like a tale of the Arabian
Nights.

RAPID INCREASE OF POPULATION.

Within the last decade the population of Uru-
guay has doubled, as much from natural causes
as from immigration, the birth rate averaging
forty-five per thousand and the death rate
twenty-seven. It is enthusinstically claimed
by resident foreigners that this 1s not only the
bealthiest place on the face of the globe, but
that good living is cheaper here thananywhere
eise. The best of beef. mutton and pork can
be had for 4 cents per pound; fish, 8 to b cents;
ducks, chickens and partridges from 10 to 15
cents per bird and vegetables of all kinds are
correspondingly cheap. With a population of
about 500,000 Uruguay produces not less than
5,000,000 bushele of grain every year, or an av-
erage of ten bushels to each man, woman and
child in the country. The largest export is
wool, valued at 6,000,000 per anoum. Beef
comes next on the list in quantity, valued at
about the sume figures, and hides third, of
which not less than #3,500,000 worth are
shipped every year. Then comes wheat, about
ea.u&).mm worth: corn, one million, and other
agricultural products footing up to mearly
$1,000,000 worth. All these have more than
doubled during the last ten years and continue
to increase like compound interest.

It is not generaily kuown, but nevertheless
true, that the famous Leibig's extruct of beef,
in such universal use in hospitals and elsewhere
as & tonie, is all made in Uruguay, though put
up in jars which bear an Enghish  tiade mark.
Dr. Leibig, the celebrated Antwerp chemist,
invented the extract nbout fifty years ago, but
in 1866 an English company purenased the pro-
cess ana removed the establishment from Ant-
werp to this comparatively unknown republie,
Th2 great works are at Fray Bentos, a little

lace away up on the Uruguay river. 1he same
Eugﬁsh company has lately been putting up
extensive bulldings for the purpose of canning
meats and the works are in charge of Chicago
men. Faxsiz B. Wazbp.

THE EMPEROR'S DILEMMA,

An Event in China Shows That Ma J u-Lung
Had Enemies as Well as Friends.

An amusing and curious transaction in China,
in which the emperor took part, is recorded in
three recent issues of the Pekin Gazette, A
short time ago Ma Ju-Lung, at one time com-
mander-in-chief in Yunnan, died at his native
place. Many citizens in the province drew up
an elaborate memorial to the emperor, setting
out the great deeds that public benefactor had
performed, and praying that suitable honors
be bestowed upon his memory. The memorial-
ists said that it was he who put down the great
Mohammedan rebellion in Yunnan about
twenty years ago. “First and last,” the paper
said, “be was instrumental in killing over
10,000 of the enemy and in hLis own person
practically decided the fate of Yunnan.” .

In reply to this memorial the emperor igsned
a decree ordering that the highest bonors that
could be paid to one of the deceased com-
mander's rank be given to him, including the
erection of'a temple in the capital of Yunnan.
The imperial historian also was ordered to
compile a record of his brilliant exploits.
Afterward another memorial came to the em-
percr from Yunnan. The prominent men who
signed the document denounced the general
in round terms. They said that in his youth
he was a loafing, good-for-nothiug fellow,
whom nobody could abide. When the rebel-
lion occurred he sold himself to the rebels. In
their service he proved Limself a monster of
cruelty, and once caused the massacre of
40,000 persons in a captured city, Finally the
hard-pressed viceroy bribed him to desert the
rebels and enter the imperial service as a gen-
eral. “He rode in a yellow chair, and in all
things did as he pleased.” Even after that he
was treacherous to the ewperor, and he ex-
posed the capital to a rebel attack in revenge
for being compelled to ride in 2 green chair.
He was always ready to run over to the winning
side, and his Iater services did not in the least
atone for his atrocious crimes.

The signers of the document aaid that thoge
who had recommended kim for posthumons
honors were nothing but a lot of small traders,
and that if the honors were not withdrawn they
feared that the tens of thonsauds of innocent
souls whom he had sent to hades would be un-
able to close their eyes for indignation. I hey,
therefore, asked for a revocation of the decrce,
giving honor to the spirit of the deceased Ma.

Here wasa dilemma for the emperor., Tho
bonors which he had ordered were alrcady in
process of bestowal. At lust he issued another
decree extricating himself from Lis difticuity,
Ie said that the bectowal of such a high dis-
tinction as the erection of a memorial temple
should only be granted where the popular fcel-
ing was unanimous in its favor, and, as praise
and blame seemed to be equally apportioned in
the present instance, hie ordered that the pre-
vioux decree, as far asit related to the tem le,
should be cancelled. Ma's dvings in the flesh
are recorded by the historian, but his ghost
will bave to do without votive offerings, which,

it 18 to be presumed, would be particul Tee-
able to it. » v

The Mathematicinn,

Early and late with his peneil and slate,
ile tolls over angies and squares;

What can't he evolve and what mysteries solve,
For which not another sonl cares?

With homologous lines and queer symbols and signe,
Hipulhelmne. poiygon, buse,

With some few trapezolds and as many Thombolds

He deals with a serlous face.

What cares he for time when things so sublime
As apothegins new ma, take sprout?

Equations aud such, well, it jast beats the Duteh
How fast he can figure them out.

Percentage and tractions are not his attractions,
For they are two simpie by far:

The calculus mure than less dificult lore

Delights this log'rithmical star,

-
He cannot more learn from the leaves he may tarn,
So versed in the science s he;

But one thing duth elude his mwost scholarly mood
And flls him with nocertainty.
No rules can he find in or out uf his mind,
The secret to gain 'epite his strife;
Working early and late he can’t demonstrate
That most wonderful problem calied Life,
—LEoN Mgap,

Merely a Matter of Economy,

From the Chicago Tribune.

“Mamma!" ealled the pretty seventeen-year-

old girl from her room, “mamma, may I wear

my embroidered black silk stockings?"

“‘Aregyou going down town, dear?” asked the

mother.

“Yes; 'm going down to match some rib-
"

N‘u'éerhhly, dear. Put on your bandsomest

“Are crazy, Mary?" asked the father,
mddenlyy‘i:ouns up. *“Don’t you know that
there is nearly a foot of snow slush on the
lue;;?" 3
“Yes, Ollph "»
h"Wel.l. k;:.p p';m trying to bankrupt me buy-
g stoc
*"No, Joseph; I,ﬁ‘ economiting.”

Joseph, and don't
on
things. z?mwlll cost more

than siockings, and I am anxious to keep her
from dragging in the siush.”

ton Winter.

THE SEASON AT ITS HEIGHT.

The Airy Nothings That Enliven Drawing
Room Entertainments—Different Kinds of
Conversation for Different Occasions—The
Beginning asnd End of the Gay Season—In
Former Years—Early Morning Scenes and
Sounds.

—_——

Wiitten for The Evening Star,

EASONSOFTHEYEAR
come and go gradually,
but the social sesson
comes Trapidly, and
when it is at its height
stops suddenly — gues
out like an extinguished
eandle in fact. It is
reaching its highest
poing now, and it wili
culminate in the last
week  before Lent.
The weary votarigs of
pleasure will then stop
and take a breath and look about them to see
what has happened.

But now everything is happening. Are youn
baving a good lime? If you are mot enjoying
yourself then, in heaven's name, stay at home
and don't go to parties and balls. There is
only one object in going to them. You are not
there under compulsion and nobody wants to
see you unless you are in a good humor and
want to be amused and toamuse others. There
is an old society philoropher in Washington
who explained all this to the writer for THE
Stan the other day. He said it often amused
him to hear people complain that the conver-
sation one heard in society was go frivolous.

BALL ROOM CONVERSATION.

“Why,” said he, ““there isa place and time
for everything, and ball rooms are not lecture
halls or class rooms. I would as soon think of
going into a candy store and rsking for o beef-
steak as I would expect to find political econ-
omy discussed between dances ata german. I
suppose the man who isable to discuss the
labor gquestion or the taril intelligently is a
more intellectnal being than the one who
rattles away nbout new ‘“‘figures’’ in the ger-
man and has a fuil fund of gossiping jokes to
relate, but the labor question and the tariff
are a8 much out of place in a ball room asa
beefstenk wonld be on the counter of a candy
store.” He proceeded to give an imaginary
conversation, which ran thua:

He—**0Oh, Miss Blank, how glad I'am to see
you. Ihave such an excellent joke to tell

Dn.'l
" S8he—*Oh, do tell me. Let's sit over here in
the corner where we will not be interrupted.

He—"‘Just gu-ss what it's about?"”

Ehe—*0Oh, I am dying with curiosity. Is it
about pearl buttonsz™

He—*"No: guess again."”

SBhe—*“Then it must be cotton ties and bag-
ging."

He—*'No; wrong in."

Ehe—*"0b, do tell. What is it about?

He—*Well, then, it's about tin plate.”

8he—"Tinplate! How very intercsting. Have
they actuaily got the factory started? There
is really nothing that I 8o adore as tin plate.”

Now, let, ur imagine the beginning of a con-
versation on thoroughly frivolons matters.

He—*Oh, how d'ye do? Are you bappy?”

SBhe—*"Ne; I'm never happy.'

He—*0f course not. Clever people mever
are."

She—"‘Are you happy?"

He—*As a clam.”

Bhe—*'Clams are stupid. I'm afraid I don't
like clams. I prefer oysters.”

He—*"Then I'm an oyster.”

She—*‘But oysters are dumb, and you talk a
great deal.”

He—"Yes, but oysters are happy and you
like them and 1 am happy and you like me;
therefore I'm an oyster.”

They laugh and go dancing around. They
have talked nonsense, butitis a great deal
harder to talk nonsense brightly than it is to
talk about the tariff stupidly.

WHEN THE BEASON BEGINS.

Bat to return to the subject of the season—
allusion not being made to winter or epring,
but to the season when parties are at their
height in Washington. It is a great deul easier
to say when the season ends than when it be-
gins. Italways used to be an accepted fact
that the reception by the President on January
1 marked the formal opening of the senson in
Wasbhington and such is, to a certain extent,
the case now; but this year the gay world was
sretty active from the latter part of December,

low fur society may be affected by the White
House depends largely upon the President tor
the time being. .
IN OLDEN TIMES.

There is always, by the wav, a set of old-
fashioned people who deplore the degeue THeY
of modern times and sigh for the good old
days when the White House was *exclusive’’—
the definition of “exclusive” being a louse-
hold arrangement whick is not so exclusivebut
what 1t includes yourself—when “the great
unwashed” did not invade its precincts and
when Presidents had the courtly mauners
which are supyposed to belong to kings, People
of this kind have forgotten, if they ecver
knew, that the ‘“great unwashed”  fre-
quented the White House ust as
much, if not more, in ol times
than they do today. Everybody must re-
member the picture which history has loff us
of Thomas Jefferson lounging on a sofa and
receiving anybody who came to him with the
familiarity of a country gentieman sitting on
Lis porch entertaining 'his neighibors on a Sun-
day afternoon, and bis visiters were ordinary
every-day people, and not many of them were
what are uow called “swells,”” It is doubtful
if the White Hounse has ever been more thor-
oughly demoeratic 1n its style than it was under
the second I'resident who lived in it.

DURING PRESIDENT JACKSON'S TERM,

Andrew Jackson, too, was not fond of ptiff-
ness. He used to storm about his study, thun-
dering out denunciation against the United
States Bank, blowing clouds of tobaeco smo'se
frum a corncob lxipe, and often his principal
garment was an old dressing gown. The o.d-
fashioned people who long for the good old
times of excinsiveness would have been shocked
if they bad seen the throug of people who were
constantly admitted to ﬁm:c in the White
House dining room during “0ld Hickory's”
reign. Not that Jackson himseif was not one
of the most conrtly of men when he wanted to
be, but he let anybody in the White House
and didn’t hedge himsclf around with artificial
forms. When it comes to good manners the
Presidenta of recent times are as good
a8 the men who the office in
the beginning of the government. Gen.
Washington was “a swell," itis true, but was
be more of one than President Arthur? James
Maaison had benignant, calm manuers, Lut
were his mauncrs any more captivating than
Gen. Garfield's? The American
choose their Presidents Lecause they are good
bowers and scrapers, but the mistake is in sup-
posing they ever were chosen on this princlpﬂ;.

THE BEMAINDER OF THE SEASON.

The beginning formally of the season in
Washington may, however, Le generally said
to be the White House reception on January 1.
Then follow the” cubinet receptions and the
scason id in full blast. It isn't very long after
all, hardly more than two months, buta great
deal can happen in two mofths. Two le
who are going to make each other happPor
miserable for life may meet during these two
months. They live in excitement, it is true,
and do not see much of one another in a
natural and quiet way, but they see each other
often, and after Lent comes they become
friends and something more.

The philosopher who has been quoted be-
fore says that the season is a good institution
for matrimonial purposes. Women appear in
the wost attractive form and men have on their
best manners, and so they naturaily succumb
to oneanother’s charma.

LATE AT NIGET DURING THR BEASON.

During the season there is not much enthusi-
asm for sports, except possibly horseback riding.
The pleasure making is of & society order.
Any bright afternoon and on a rainy afternoon,
too, for that matter, the streets are with
carriages and well-dressed people u-l.l&' from
house to house, and far into the night the clat-

ter of carringe sounds u: the asphalt.
W:ntln there is eonehp:nlﬂ

|, work."”

eople don't | th

o tached to my lady’s garter, registers the dis-

eabble is blowing his fingers to keep warm ont-
side and the horses are contracting pleurisy
and heaves. Really a kind-hearted person
ought to leave on. a bad night at tihe hour for
which the carriage or cab has been ordered.
You can’t be very guiet just now in Washing-
ton, and that is the ‘truth. If you are “in the
swim" there are dances and feasting to take
partin. If you are a politician there is the
reat game of polities going on at the Capitol.
o either case there is excitement and bustle
and time does not bang bheavy on the hands of
tho resident of Washington.
—————

A REMAREABLE HISTORY OF HYMNS.

Thirty Thousand Hymns Considered—The
Work of Twenty Years.
From the New York Sun.

A remarkable history of hymmology. com-
piled after a laborious research of twenty
years, by John Julian, vicar of Winoobank, has
just been published in London and is exciting
the wonder and admiration of the religions
world. 1t is said to be & triumph of typography
as well as of erudition. Mr. Julian or his as-
sistant, Mr. Mearns, in collecting jmaterial for
the work either visited most of the great li-
braries of Europe or communicated with the
librarians. They have consulted 10,000 manu-
scripts and annotated about 30,000 hymns.
More than 2,000,000 words, or abous 1,000 col-
umns of the Sun, have been written by the
editor himself. Every line in the book has
been revised in proof from five to ten times.
Every hymn with u history has a special article
devoted to it, and there are biographies of all
the known writers of hymns, from the eurliest
Greek fathers, who gave metrical form of re-
ligious thought, down to the youngest curate
who has added to the store of sacred song.
Hymnology in various- countries, tongues and
denominations is treated under separate head-

ings.

A review of the book in an Englisa newspa-
per suys that “‘not the least interesting of the
many conclusions to be drawn from the work is
the discovery of the wide range of hymn writ-
ing us a pursuit. It will, for example, be a rev-
elation to many who know B8ir Natlianiel Bar-
naby as one of the greatest authorities on naval
censtruction to find that Le is the author of
muny bymns which have found acceptance at
any rate among his Baptist friends, = * *
A matter worth remark is the limitation of the
sphercs in which certain bymns find currency.
Considerations of geography, as well as theo-
logical temper, determine the choice. The
tendency is, of course, toward comprehensive-
ness, each school borrowing in succession from
the treasury of other schools. But the distine-
tion is still marked. In America, for imnstance,
subjective, coutemplutive, quasi-philosophic
verse holds the place which is given in England
and in Germany to works which are more dis-
tinetly expressions of worship.

“In the estimation of Mr. Julian a hymn is
any copy of ver-es that has been ivcluded ina
Lymn book or designed or adapted for con-
gregational singing. The total number satis-
tying this criterion 18, Mr. Julian estimates,
not less than 400.0.0; and it is curious to learn
tuai, following the order of languages, the
greatest number have been composed in Ger-
man. English hymus come next, then Latin
aud finally Greek. The comparative barren-
ness of the llomance and Slavonic languages is
to be explained, no doubt, by the hold which
fixed ritual and traditional forms have on the
Greek aud Koman churches. The very earli-
cst hymns, such as ‘My Soul Doth Magnify the
Lord’ and the quotations in the episties, were,
of course, in Greek, and 170 years elapsed be-
fore the voice of sacred song found expression
in a secoad tongue. That was Syriac. Then
tollowed two more centuries till that long and
still nnclosed eyele of Latin bymn writing began,
to which our modern collections still owe the
most welodious and passionate of their lyrics.
13 is pleasing to an English churchman to kuzow
that when the seabof silence was taken from

the young tongues of the west the strain of
rayer nnf! praise was first outpoured in early
English.”

Muuy lovers of sacred music may be sur-
rised, after reading Mr. Julian’s book, to
earn the origin of their favorite hymns. The
various modifications of “Rock of Ages” are
traced {rom the time of the tirst appearance of
a single verse in the Gospel Maguzine of 1775
down to the latest variant. Probubly few peo-
ple are aware that “*Guide Us, Oh, Thou Great
Jehovah,” is a translation of & Welsh original
written in the middle of the last century. Mr.
Julian presents to us sixteen versions of
“Adeste Fideles, Leeti Triumpliantes” in com-
mon usejand twenty-two which are less known.
Of the “"Dies Ire’’ the numbers are: In com-
mon use, 19; not in common use, 133. Ev
one of these has been separately noted and
have been criticaly compared, The biograph-
ical sketches of hymn writers and translators
are not all complimentary. Logan is handled
witbout gloves. He it was who published a
book of h{‘mn, including the beautiful and
popular *“Where High the Heavenly Temple
Stands,” and passed them off as original com-
positions. It was found that he bad unblush-
ingly appropriated the hymuns. They were
really written by a dead friend, whose manu-
scripts Logan had obtained uuder pretext of a
desire to serve his memory,

Storles of Judges.
From the San Francis-o Exau.iner,

Ex-Judge Ilearden says that all lawyers have
hiearte of mercy until they become judges. In
the superior court, during the brief term he
served, he always refuscd criminal cases, be-

cause the mother of the young man was sure to
come round and show the gray hairs under her
aged bonnet. Judge Rearden says that on two
occasions he saw Judge Levy weaken under the
effect of an old western bonnet trembling with
stufied roses. The first tilne was in a case of
grand larceny, and the old lady who called
asked the judge for a pass to the Episcopal
Home. She said that r son Fred had de-
clared his intention to steal becaase he couldn’t
‘get work,” and whatever he had stolen was
tor her sake and because he ‘*‘couldn’t get

**Why." said Rearden, “when the old woman

finished her story Levy was crying as bitterly
us she, and the young crim.nal went to the
house of correction with the smallest sentence
he could get.
‘*Next year the same fellow came up onan
outrageous charge of robbery, and the ancient
lady turued up s usual with a full set of tears,
She shed them freely,but the judge was familiar
with ber tactics, and the young man went over
to Ban Quentin.

“The old lady was very ungrateful, for she
rose in her might and eried:

‘‘Say, judge, you used to bave s kind
heart!"”

Judge Rearden tells thisstory of Judge Lake,
who appears to have been another Jeffries in
Lis severity toward prisoners. On a certain
oceasion when the clerk in his court called off
the first name on the docket;a gray-bearded
burglar of sixty-eight yearsstepped forward to
be sentenced.

“Prisoner at the bar,"” said the . “‘you
bave been before this court on
theft many times. I hesitate to be severe, but
in justice to publiz morals I find it my duty to
seuatence you to confinement in state prison for
the term of fifty years, and when you emerge
from its walls may you be a better man !"
*Excuse me, judge,” said the clerk, “you got
@ wrong man—you forgot—it was young
Hayes
Years. That old feliow there won's last two
years, let alone fifty !"

*‘Ah, how is that?” demanded the judge, in-
specting the list on his desk. *'Ob, 1 see—ves,

es.—dear me!—how very odd! Jnl:‘lflu
{hyu fifty years also, and you may as let
the other matter stand. When a man of sixty
odd years hasu't learned enough to avoid being
found out, Le's much safer in jail

The Garterphone.
From the Sun Francisco Examiner,
An ivgenious little instrument called the gar-

terphone has recently been invented, which, at-

tance she walks each day? The physical culture
crmhupntuendtoth.uisnzﬁu
belle. Women go in for all of

sports, and just now walking is the
heru?n:eo! e hour is woman
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of | hands and Capt. Kelly was

ou were going to send up for fifty | dress in blac

always owned dogs as a boy and young man, it
was five years after we were married before we
had a dog. That dog was a fox terrier rejoie-
ing in the name of Tip. Our Irish handmaiden
made our little boy laugh by saying that Tip
was short for Tipperary. At first my wife ob-
jected to keeping the dog. and nowas I look
back on my rise and fall as the owner of a fox
terrier I rogret that she did not have her way.

Tip came to us from a friend, a wember of
my tion, who went to make a loug stay
in Europe. The dog hed cost him £40 and yet
be thought so much of him that he could not
bear the idea of selling the animal, but teariully
banded him over 1o us, enjoining us to love
and cherish bim. He Jid not tell us that T4 P
had any objectionable traits, but elaborsted his
smarinesy aud aflectionate disposition. He was
8 very pretty dog of the larger kind of fox ter-
riers, not far removed from the ball, 1 fancy.
He bad a black unose, a brown car and a black
spot the size of a dollar between his shoulders.

n of course his tail was dreadfully abbre-
viated. It was im ible not to love him with
all his cunning tricks and soon Mrs. Kobinson—
that is, my wife—thought as wmuch of him as
did I. He was such a wonderful dog. Atthe
table he would sit on hishaunches and beg, and
if that did not attract attention ke would
flump up into & wvacant chair and
repeat the performance. He trotted after ounr
little boy and obeyed his slightest word in a
way that won our admiration. Then he &t last
concluded that he would sleep in no other room
but ours. At first he Lad insisted on sieeping
on & bear rug iz our modest parlor, but once
the bear skin happened to be away so be came
upstairs, jumped on a pillow by theside of our
bed and there we Il'.ll.lm!J bim in the morning.
Every night after that be slept on the chair at
the bead of our bed. I was surprised to find
my wife getting out an old buby quilt and
keeping it in the closet so as to have 1t ulwaye

to wake Tip a comfortable bed.
Aud when | wus away she said she had
as much confidence in Tip as in il
the burglar alarme and policemen that
were ever invented. What wonder -that you
grow io lovea dog that eats with you at the
table and that is so mindtul of e propricties
as never to drop a morsel of food u the car-
pet, & dog that thinks so much of you that he
even insists on sleeping ou a chair at the head
of your bed? By and by my wife aud 1 came
to think a great deal of our dog,

“You'd really think Mr. aud Mrs. Robiuson
thought as much of their dog as thev do of
their own flesh and blood,” was the extreme
way in which one of the neighbors put it.

But TH; was not always sugelic,  He had one
fault. e would fight. He preferred fighting
to eating. Never wus a game cock ball so

ugnagions. He never saw auother dog thet

e did not offer o battle, and the bigger the
other dog the wore he wanted to fight. It was
not loug before all the dogs on our suburban
street were cowed.  When tuey saw Tip coming
their tails would drop despondently aud they
would ruun. DBut around the cormer in tue
butcher shop was onc dog that was worthy of
Lis steel. Uhat was an English briudle bull,
five times as large as lip. Tiwe und ume
agnin they met in desperate contlict. Tip was
never whipped, although he was never the
victor. Those were drawn battles. After them
he would come limping home bloody, dirty,
torn and wretched. He would come to the
back door aud then plaintively endure the
necessary washing and scrubbing in the laun-
dry. After these dreadful baitle it would
take me Lalf an bour to make hLim presentabie
and then ho would spend a week recuperating.
These fights troubled me greatly. Lut I
could not stop them. Even when Tip went
walking with me he would fight in spite of all
I could do.

Things went from bad to worse, for after a
time Tip succeeded in chewing up one of the
forefeet of the butcher's bull dog and the ani-
mal had to be kiiled. Then Tip felt himself to
be an unquestioncd chatpion. He was more
arrogant and mote belligerent than ever,
though when in the house be wasa pattern of
quietness, affcction and the domestic virtues.
Then it so :;fpened that there moved into our
neighborh 8 gentleman who liked bhunting
and who kept several very valuable Irish set-
ters. My wife wrote me of his coming when I
Was away on ministerial business. Then came
the news that Tip had fought one of the setters
aud s0 badly hurt 1t that 1t bad to be kiiled.
The owner was axceodjngl{:ngry and threat-
ened to arrest me for harboring a vicious dog.

*Vicious,” my wife wrote, *'the dearest, most
loving dog in the world—ounly he wall fight.”

Then Tip made an attack on another of the
Irish setters and the policeman on the beat
called and told my wife that the owner of the
setters would kill Tip onsight and thatshe had
better lock bim up. We had no place where
ehe could coop him and in desperation she sent
him to a dog taucicr to board ut the rate of a
dollar a week. When I came home this was
the state of affairs. It was a question of hav-
ing no neighbors or of baving i1p, and as we
could not ufford to live at enmity with every
one around us we sorrowfully resolved to dis-
pose of Tip. My wife thought there would be
uo difficuity in selling & dog that cost §40, but
we found he couid not be sold because did
not bave his pedigree. Buying and selling
are such different thingsat the best. Measn-
while I had to pay his Loard, whiclh was an ex-
peusive luxury, as I am not & rich man—few
ministers are. Then it was that newspaper
triend suggested that I send 1ip to the captain
of one of the fire companies. This fireman
itked blooded dogs, and would give Tip & home
where it would be convenient for me to run in
often and see him. That was the way in which
Tip went to live with the firemen.

¢ distingnished Limsel? the first day by get-
ting under the corn enb and killing scventeen
rats. Capt. Kelly told me that was s great
record. Thea Lip kilied & poisoned rat and
nearly died. The fircmen nursed him back to
life and strength, aud he became much attached
to them and to his new home I called to see
bim during his convalescence and was greatly
moved by the wayin which tie poor dog
#agged his stump of a tail. After that I did
not see Tip for six weeks, vacation taking me
from the city. When I returned I dropped in
at the “Four's” and found Capt. Kelly jubiiant
over Tip.

*“He is a wonder,"” he sald. “I believe he can
lick anything on four feet double his sige."

When he called Tip to me I saw by his scars
and scratches that be had evideutly had a fight
very recently.

*‘He has been fighting again?” I asked.

“You bet, and he just ate the other dog up.”

I felta thrill of deiight that Tip bhad been
the victor. That was a balm to smooth one's
feelings, harrowed by his battered ap nce.
“1t was a big white bull,” Capt. Relly pro-
ceeded, “‘and the fight was back here in the box
stall. It was tough, but Tip chewed up one of
the ’!mﬂ‘l feet and that kinder kn d him
out.

Then I told how Tip bad vanquished the
butcher’s dog by the same strategem.

After that whenever 1 called at the “Four's”
I heard of Tips exploits. I did not like it that

the firemen should make & protessioual fighter
of him and maldly protes But what was I
to do? The dog virtually

outof m
ng most exod!
lent care of him. Ibad not absolutely given
Tip away, but I bad told the captain that he
could have him for two years at least. Then I

me as

uite a sporting character. I'he mere sowner-

&lpdldog @ Tip was to them proof con-
clusive of my deligat in * "

testify how I rebuked him. But from that bous
my usefulness in my charch ceasod, My dea-
cons heard my explanation and said they
thoroughly understood the matter and svm:a
thized with me. Yet I realized that 1 no longer
etood where I stood before I owned Tip. 1had
fallen. There was a suspicion in men s hearts, |
as there had been a belief in thp hearts of the
firemen, that I was a “sporting character.” 1 i
Lind to give up my church, and now, though I
am in a presbytery a thousand miles away. |
am baunted by the fear that the story of my
fighting dog may follow and blast me even here.
If so, my wife and I are resclved to flee the
country and go to the mission fields in China or
Siam.

1

A m-s,oum';aufoulg Indge
From the San Francis o Chroniclel’ **  ©0
A great many Californians "9l “fp thi ' Habit
of maintaining thut most of the characters and
incidents of Bret Harte's stories have no other

Ia I While others for = and watched ite delight. Love Tiramatists.

-w:a,‘;,h'f.';"'ﬁ'-?&b:: mechan ail‘p?}-. THE SOCIAL WHIRL -o‘::trf::t:e:thi; Tet mwwu (13 T I P N T were other cruel and hxo-nh- h“n-i‘h:mm
poses and for the flocks and herds, plenty of « | supplied. How hard ws work! When . peuts and I was feferred to in big type in the “Gentlemen,” sid the seedy man as he came
stone and timber fot building material, and the jaded youug man or woman of society com- meot e nly that, but atter the dog n with an air of dignified intoxication, “I kiss
geo O‘hm’ that &.‘H‘i:ui? ap m:"d Fmt;: of fl&liegu%lel .hnd n.itt.hh ‘b"t‘u‘m uh;lm-g‘ "L " H‘hhm! h&d’x you' hand *

cone rial by ex- s . 0 ople w ens to wait upon . M.
haustless ¢ bodn.wsomyln the navigable Ball Room Gﬂymﬂd aWuhmg- them. pe]..o‘l, themasoghlwtll:ht remem- Whistnn for The Pbinn . | L"‘mmmumw'wm‘ fightby | His cont wus buttoned at the waist with one
rivers that one can go by water fo almost any ber that. while they are dancing in doors, My wife disliked dogs, and so, althongh I had | desiznand that it sbocked
section of the country, and netural harbors are

bution, his shirt was effasive in front, and his
walslcoat neglige.

'1. een to Alabama?” -

“Feu. sah. 1t ina ve'y p° [ Y
mount, valid d'ama, ﬂf"" Booiai.

“Have you ever boen south?”

Voo, mmh. 1 bave boen stranded there fre-
quently as an actor.  Many a moonlight night
L have wandered Ly the inepy Lean
bayou— walking sway from the botel. Yow'
bealth. gentiomen.™

“Befo’ the wa'?"

“No. sah, since the wa',™

“You have the dislect, 1 notice.™

“Certain peculintitios of the southern dislecs
always come to mo 1 cortoin stages of intoxt-

cation. But, ns | was sa¥iog, that s where the
ETront mistske lios ™

“What mistake™

“About love. The dramatists never do get
at the truth. They alwnvs make the right man
fall in love with the right woman. The fact is,
the man alwars falls in love with the wrong
woman in roal lite. and vice wersa. You wit

foundation than the movelist's imagination,
and Lis accounts of the peculiar conduct Dfi
judges and other public characters are all sot |
down as apocryphal in character.

But there isa jndge still ocenpying the bench | |

up ir the northern part of the state who ex- |
emplifies in himself the oddest of Harte's cron- |
tions. He is, of course, a pioneer, and Las soen |
all sorts of experiences while his julgments
from the bench are characterized Ly & whole-
some justice and common sense that are indeed
refreshing. But he is a qaeer genius for wll
that. He was trying  case during midsummor
of last year, and a number of San Frauciscans |
were present in the court room. It was a hot
day—such & day of intense glaring hest as is
oniy possible in a valley among the mountains,
where the influence o the cosst breeze cannot

netrate. It was & divorce case and many
adies were in attendance. As the day wore on
it grew hotter and hotter. The judge became
more and more uneasy and hitched around in
his seat uncomfortably. He threw open bie
duster and twitched at his collar several times.
Finully be appeared to reach a desperate re-
solve. Clearing his throat, be looked apologet-
cally at the ladies nnd said:

Dy s ladies, you'll have to excuse me,
but I tell you what it is—it'sso ifernally
hot here that I'll Lave to take off this
coliar, ” and suiting the action to the word ke
tore it off.

Late in the afternoon the lawyers became in- !
volved ina wrangle over & motion and the
Judge left his chair and began pacing back and
forth across the platform. Finall ¥ e stopped, |
fuced the disputants sud said:

“By » gentlemen, I'm tired of your |

infernal wrangling. I'm going home.” |

“Well, but, your hunor, won't you decide the
motion that I have been arguing?” said one of
the counsel.

**Oh, to with your motion! There'll be |
time enough for that in the morning. Court's
adjourned,” and with bhis crook-bandled cune |
on bis arm his bonor made a bee line for tie |
uearest “errigatia’ piace.”

—_——tr —
Not His Ideal, Alier AIL
From the Indisnspolis Journal,

Three or four men were admiring the ease
with which the driver of a beer WAEOL was
bandling the kegs, lifting them from the vehicle
to the sidewalk with a dexterity that was almost
murvelous.

“And that man, strange to say,” said one of
the gronp, “never drinks beer,”

They looked the beer driver over again. He
was indeed & magnificent specimen of brawn
and muscle. He was fully six feet bigh and
weighed 200 pounds.

;\ou say he never drinks beer?” said an-
other.

“Never known to touch it except as you see
bim now—ouly in unbroken packages.” |
The inquirer was a probititionist. Here was
the man he bad been looking for—a pertect |
specimen of physical health, handling beer |
every day, going in and out of saloons, and yet |
never drinking the bevernge. He desired to |

make the acquaintance of this man.

“This gentleman,” said the prohibitionist to
the driver, “says you never drink beer. Is
that so?"

“Yes, that's so; nota drop of beer for me."
A long pause. *I always take whisky.™

-

Then He Dropped the Sabj
From the Chicago Daily Tribune.

“Ten thousand dollars for & dog! he ex-
elaimed, as he looked up from his newspaper.
“Do you believe any one ever paid any such
price, Maria.?"

“I'm sure I don’t know, James,” she re-
turned, without stopping her neediework even
fora mo;n‘eut. **Does the paper say that much
was t

*“Yes, there's an article on valuable dogs and
it speaks of one that was sold for §10,000. 1
don 't believe it."

“It may be true, James,” she said, quietly.

“*Some of these biocoded animals bring fancy
prices, and there’s no particular resson why
the ]nrer should lie about it.”
“1 know that, Maria; but just think of jt—
just try to grasp the magnitude of that sum in
your weak, feminine mind. You don't
seem to realize it. Ten thousand dollars
for a dog! Whoy, Maria! that's mors than I
am worth?™

“I kuow it, James, but some are worth more
than others.™

She went calmly on with her sewing, while
he fumed and sputtered for 8 moment and then
dropped the subject, especially the weak,
feminine mind pars of it.

How the Plunger Was Fooled.
From the Courter-dournal.

A ronnder is telling a good story ebout how a
noted jockey gave a big plunger & hard throw
down last year. The betting man sscertained
that the wife of the jockey had received in-
structions [rom bher husband how to bet, and,
getting an introduction to the lady, he became
a sort of chaperon, always afterward occu ¥y-
ing an adjoining seat in the graod stand. re-
quently the plunger spoiled the odds for the
jockeys and his backers, so the latter, after
ascertaining the to:roe of the leak, set about
to set things straight again.

One day the runner hastened to the stand
and told the jockey's wife ber husband said put
£200 on a certain horse. Kuoowing her usual
form of betting the plunger was aware the sum
named was a large sum for ber to hazard, and
when she seut the money to the ring he fol-
lowed and literally smotbered the bookmakers
with bills on that particalar performer. When
the race was over, however, that corner of the
stand was very quiet, ns the good thing failed
to get a place. The jockey in question rode the
winner, and after douniug his everyday ciothes
walked up to where his wife was seated, and
displaying & handful of winning tickets
amounting to several thousand dollars, Iult:
bis wife two crisp 100 bills to make good

losses. ;

The plun tumbled to the dose given him,
and since t time there Las been & vacant
seatin the ladies’ stand.

They Also Berve.

“They also serve, who only stand and walt.”

Take comfort from that thought in lumely hours,
When naught seeins set aside for you by fate

To do; w others have far richer dowers.

With days brimful of hope, and ork, and love;
letgtlc brim, and hapl, mn'hlng o'er,
The angels, w from their homes
Can see how sad the walting is; how sore.

Bat If the waiting is not all in vain,
1f thoke who walt are serving truly, too;
Oh, then they need not wind the

But think It is the part they are to do.

And and rest will il the lon
mmm were filied with mq m.m and

woe,
For, though we cannot understand His
wmmwmmua:.“
—dhany Evening Jowrnal

dral town. For many years half a dozen de-
vout old ladies bave been in the habit of going
in fine weather or in foul to the early morning

service in the cold minster. war

decided to warm the church, and |

with one voice, agunst " e
“We shall be " they decikred.

e ek ot
w

found “:‘nnnmm-pil

«course llq-u‘l three

du‘"qu -Izuhdu:.“lulh

dean confounded them by assuring them that

and watch & play. When the actors and LS
Fosses come on You know exsctly what the
couples will be in the last not. They may have
lots of trouble before they get there. but you
can tell that harmony of creation which is s
noticeably absent frdm the real thung, and se
beneficently produced by the laywright,
Now, let us—"" and the socdy man lounged
back in his chair and swung Lis left leg vver
Lis right.

“Hold on. Another?™

“Ah, certainly. We'll need it Now, let ue
consider this guestion of love. Why should
love be eonstant to ome? How can love for ons
be eternal?  lmet a clever woman onee —thank
you, Jobn; here i# to her—1 met a clever woman
once, We talked of love.™

“Ahem ™ ”

“I sasd, gentlemen, we talked of love. My
henart is doad.” (1he secdy man shed a drunkea
tear.) “‘Wo talked of love.™

**“Have you ever loved? 1 asked.

“*Ornes,’ she unswered,

“*Can one love more than once?

*Not the same man. 1 am in & prest Jif-
culty about that," she answered. I am fond of
borses, and I adore & man who loves them and
can talk about them. I am interested in eleo-
tricit® and | enjoy & moonlight walk with a
young man who knows ail about ft. 1 like
prize fights, and a third gentleman is welcoma,
becanse he goes to all the sCerApping matc hea,
I am scntimental, and 1 have an admirer who
roads Poetry 1o me once or twice s week.'

***And yoa love them all?

At times. I couldn't endure the prize-

fight youth on my sentiments) night, of con
sl the chinp who talis horses is a bore when
feel like discussing e ctricity.  But | couldn’s
get on witnout all of them."

“*Do they all iove you?

““That's just the trouble. Ther all want o
marry we, but how could | bear to have s hus-
bLaial eternally reading postry or tniking horses
or deseribing prize lights! 1 hat g the mistake
1 fiwa tn wen—they are not mad® with o sufli-
cient variety of tusten. Now, if there was oue
man who was fond of all those subjects ho
would be perfect, bot even then I suppose beo
would feel like talking nbout horses whem I
wanted Lim to be poetic.  If 1 could DArTY an
tany as 1 liked it would be Loy piness, Do you

think.' she asked suxiously, *thore will be some
liberty for women in heaven?

*1doubtit,’ 1 said sadly. A woman never
wants hberty except when she can't bave it—
like anything else.’

**Now, geutlemen, what is love? There have
been many definitions, but none have eovered
the subject. For my own part | sometimeos
doubt i1 that one is not aceurate which bolds
love to be sumpiy an intense desire for some-
thing. quenched by possescton.  Sometimes
the object has sufficient variciy or ingenuity of
charm to revive the desire.  But be it woman
or what you will, if it has not that power the love
bever comes back.  The lover tells the sweet-
beurt Le is always the same, will always be the
same. Clasped in his arms, the girl swears to
the man slie will never chauge. Gentle men,
that is where the mistake s made. For my-
scif, gentlemen, I could ouly love & woman
who was always differemt.  Trust e, the
woman who bolds the husband bolds him as
shie beld the sweetheart, by ever sLuwing some
uew charm.”

*You scem to know all about L™

“I know something, porbaps. 1 loved on
myscll,” and the seedy man wept aguin, **
met when | was 8 young wan & charmgng girl.
Bhe was many-sided. She had retined snd
varied tastes.  Evepy day she secmed 10 show
sotwe new lght, like the tacets of the dismond.
We were wedded.  Suill she secmed 1o develop
new attractions for me.  One bappy year we

together, and then—-"

“3he died?™

“No. Ble ran away with another man. She
bad variety enough for several husbands. And
now, gentlomen, You kuow the secret of my ad-
miration for widows. | may bave variety
enough for a second husbund. But to resume.
Love, as treated by the dramatists, is badly
treated. With a broken beart a woman is &
trugedy, with one bhusband she s & drama,
with two husbands she makes & comedy, with
three husbunds sbe becowws & farce sud with
four busbands she resches larce-comedy. You
cau't make & bervine of a strong play out of &
womau who bas becn married three imes. The
ordinary buman mind in an sudience will nd-
mit the possibility of & womau loving twice,
but she can't do it any more without being
luughed at. Yet I doubt if there is & woman
living who bas not loved balf & dozen different
men u her lifetime well cnough to have mars
ried them all.  The trouble i tuat sll men and
women can love, but very few can entertain
one anoibor for a lifetime.  The best busband
and the best wife are the best compauy all the
time. Itis all very well that George is o
clever and »0 bright that Mary s bound to be
bappy with him. DBut George, after he geis
married, expects Mary to ontertuin  him, too,
He wi, bt bave founa cut wiiile they were courte
iug that she bad uwotliug 1o bher.  He was so
vain be eouldn’t see auything but his own
abality, whuch she kept teliing bim sbout
Heuce, gentlemen, parting aud pain. The
divorce court was gslaclished o  relieve
exbausted wature end give love s fresh
start. Love s & fire, but y;vn bave o
Keep putiing fresh cliups on it to keep 1t going,
Is }'gupduh t somebody else will. A, III-!’”:[&.
woman sils by the ashes growing gray of a life
whose warmth and Lght bave uearly gone, and
& new lover comes alvug with a hitle bundie of
shavings and starm the whole business again.
And just as often gs the fire goes out if the man
coines with the shavings it will blaze up atresh.
Geutlemen,” und  the seedy man got up and
began walking up aud down, “it is & great dis-

sation of I'rovidence that love is eternal,
ut that the object may be varied ad Lbitum.
If we were compelled to love one womsn what
& terrible thing lite would be. If we could orly
suy ‘lLlove you once ina lifetume life would
uout be worth living. 1t is ennvbling 1o love,
and if it be envobling to love oue how much
more enuobling to be able to love ally  Iu facy,
catlemen, when you look into the ling see
gul‘ bLeautiful it 18, even in  that insiguilcsns
detall uf concentrating on one al a tuge.”

*“Tuke a soothing drink, wou't your™

“Thank you: 1 had forgotien. But after all
everythiug is a chauging weal. The woman a8
thirty wonders why at Ltwenty she married the
mian sbe did when sbie sees bow twe other suitor
of the same uge has developed.  The woman of
twenty-five turus away from the man ber more
youthiful tapcy chuse and weds the tellow whom
ot twenty-two sbe thought a fool.  The wan st
thirty-five secks the woman who b
loved bim ten years Letvre and finds sbe has
changed ber ideal, too. Aud so the world goes
round. Ab, dear old Thackerny! It has not
changued sinee you satat your old table st forty
years, dippiug your nosc in the garcon wine.
Geatlemen, bore’s 10 Gillian, God rest ber soal [

1be scedy man tovk bis bat off reverently,

*still, gentemen, we louk tendorly on
we have loved,  Lie lttle gwl who wom oup
Learts at echool is blessed u cur R
Lut for that bappy remecmbrance. Bhe

biy, bebaved shametully, but the sceat
pew-mown ey, the stmmer suuset whon
we walted sud waicked tor ber, stull belong s
Ler. We would bave forgetien them bus for
Ler. The first love lébter surrepliviously writ-
ten, surrcpliticusly sout, was never obliierated
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